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That thou wast ill, ill through my fault, weighs more heavily upon my heart than I can tell thee. Pardon me; I myself am still uncertain whether I shall live or die, and no tongue can express what passed within my soul. My diaries must arrive some day and bring my heart to thee, and tell thee that thou hast all my love and that thou sharest it with no one. Farewell! Love me! In life and in death I am thine!" (December 23rd). Finally, on the 17th of January, a good letter arrives, containing consoling, friendly words. The diary has reached its destination and has produced the desired effect. "How it refreshes my soul!" exclaims Goethe over the letter. "Since the death of my sister nothing has so saddened me as the pain I have caused thee by my separation and silence. Thou seest how near my heart was to thee. Why did I not send thee the diary from every station! I can only say and repeat: 'Pardon, and let us live together again and more joyously'" (January 17, 1787). His former cheerfulness is restored and he is again able to jest in his letters to her: " I had to laugh at Frank-enberg's caution that I must not fall in love here. Thou hast had as yet only one rival and I shall bring her to thee. It is a colossal head of Juno" (January 27th). Again he enjoys everything with his beloved in spirit; his monologues are again directed to her; his only wish is that he may be able to give her a great deal (February ist). He begs her still to hold him dear, even if he is-so odd. "I have so much to put up with in myself that I cannot relieve my friends of their share of the burden, least of all thee" (beginning of February).
Goethe kept postponing his journey to the south, much as he was drawn thither. At first he thought he could be satisfied with four weeks for his first sojourn in Rome; then he extended the period to eight weeks, and finally lengthened it to sixteen. He could not separate himself from the great city, even for a temporary absence, without having some clear and thorough conception of the treasures of art which it contained. Everything else interested him but little. He avoided studying social and political